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and I do not recollect a single bad harvest.
There were nearly a dozen of us on the farm
in those happy days; myself, still buoyant
and merry, accompanying the childron to
work i my younger brother, Pierre, an old
baohelor, and formerly a sorgoant in tho
army ; and my sister Agathe. who lived with
us since her husband's death, a portly and
oboerf ul woman whoso laugh could bo heard
to the other end of the Tillage

Then came the rest of the brood ; my son
Jacques, his wife Bose.andtheir three daugh-
ters, Aimee, Veronique, Mario. The first was
married to Oyprien Bouisson, a tall and good-nature- d

man, by whom she had two childron,
the one two years and the other ten months
old. The seoond had lately been betrothed
to Gaspard Rabuteau ; and tho third was so
comely and accomplished that sho would
pass for a city belle. This mado ten in all.

I was not only a grandfather, but a great-
grandfather. 'When wo wore at table I had
my sister Agatho seated at my right, my
brother Pierre at my loft, while the ohildron
completed the circlo, being ranged accord-
ing to their ages, a row of heads gradually
growing smaller, down to the
baby, who was already eating soup like a
man.

And when they began the meal, what e
rattle of spoons in the plates 1 The brood
wore hearty eaters. And what fun and Jollity
between each mouthful t Who,t a glow of
pride and joy I felt run through my Teins
when the little hands reached out to mo.
" Grandpa, somo more bread, pleaso i a big
piece, grandpa."

Ah! thoso happy days I Our busy house-- f
hold was vocal with songs of Joy. Plerro in
the eTenings invented games and related
stories of his campaigns.

On Sunday Aunt Agathe made shuffle-boar-

for the girls. Then there were more'
songs that Marie knew and whioh she sang
in angelio tone. She looked like a saint with
her blonde hair flowing around hex nook and
her hands folded on her lap.

I had intended to add another story to the
bouse whon Aimee and Oyprien would be
married, and I used to say laughingly that
we would have to add another after the mar-
riage of Veroniquo and Gaspard, so that the
house would end by touching the skies, if wo
wore to continue adding to it at every mar--

riag. TV did not like to leave the old
homestead. "Wo would rather have built a
Tillage in the garden behind the house.
When families agree it is so pleasant to llva
and die where one has grown up.

The month of May had been unusually fine
this year. For a long time there had not
been such a promise of an abundant harvest.
One day I took a walk around my farm with
my son Jacques. "Wo started about 8 o'olock.
Our meadows on the banks of the Garonne
spread out clad in the brightest groe; the
grass was three feet high, and a willow plant-e-d

a year before was already putting forth its
sprouts.

Wo then visited our grain crops and Tine-yar-

fields purchased year by year aooord-in- g

as our wealth increased. The wheat
fields and vineyards were in full bloom and
gave promise of a splendid yield.

Tapping me on the shoulder, Jaoques
burst into a Joyous laugh, as ho exolaimed
" Well, father, we shall want for bread and
wine no more. Ton have surely won the
favor of the Almighty, when he pours down
such blessings on your lands."

Wo often Jokod pleasantly in referring to
our past privations. Jacques was right I
must indeed have won the favor of some
saint on high, or of the Almighty himself, for
wo wore tho luckiest of all the people around
us. When a hall storm came it stopped just
at the boundary of our fields. If our neigh-
bor's vineyards wero blighted ours seemed to
bo surrounded by a wall of protection.

In the end I came to imagine that this was
only just. Having never injured any one, I
began to feel that this happiness was my due.
Boturning home wo crossed somo land that
we owned on tho other side of tho village.
Some mulberry plantations were thriving
admirably and some almond trees wero in
full bloom. When we should have monoy
enough to sparo we would purchase the
intervening fields, and so connect and round
off all our lands.

Chatting gayly as we went concerning our
good luck, we soon reaohed home. One of
our cows bad added to the number of our
stock while wo were away. Everybody
rushed out to sco tho new arrival. Aunt
Agathe hurried forward dospito her portly
form. Tho children gazed at tho little visi-
tor curiously. And wo all thought that this
little creature's coming was another added
blessing. We had lately enlarged tho stables,
that now housed about 100 head of cattlo,
besides a large number of sheep and horses." Come," I exclaimed, " this is a luoky day.
Wo will onen a bottlo of old wino on tho head
of it."

Just then Boso took us aside to tell us that
Gaspard, Yoronique's betrothed, had oome
to decide on tho wedding day. She had kept
him for dinner. Gaspard, tho eldest son of
a farmer of Moranges, was a toll youth of
some twenty years, and known throughout
that portion or the country for his prodig-
ious strength. At a f Ro in Toulouse bo

Martial, the Lion of the South. But
ho was as retiring and bashful as

a child, and blushed every time Veroniquo
looked him straight in tho face.

I told Hobo to call him, as he was In tho
yard helping the servants to hang out somo
clothes after a big wash.

When he entered tho dining-roo- where
we were sitting, Jacques turned towards me
and said : " Speak, father."" Very well," I answered. "So you have
come, my boy, to fix on the great day ? "

"Yes, that's it, Pore Bobieu,"ho repliod,
his cheeks crimsoned.

"You need not blush, my boy," I contin-
ued. "If you wish it shall be on Ste.
Folioite's Day, July 10. My poor dead wife's
namo was Felicite, and it will bring you good
luok. Well, is it settled?"" Yes, on Ste. Fdlioite'sDay.Pere Bobiou,"
whereupon ho shook Jacques and myself by
the band with a heartiness all his own, and

the TBomvzs still dashed wildly aloko tub boas.
then he embraced Bose, calling her mother.
This stalwart youth with the formidable
fists lovod Veroniquo more dearly than his
life, and he often told us if wo refused her
to him ho would never survivo it.

" Now, then," I resumed, " you must stay
for dinner. To tho table every one. I am
weak with tho hunger."

There were eleven of us at the table that
evening. Gaspard had boen plaood beside
Veronique, and he used to sit looking at hor
between times, quite forgetful of his plate,
and so happy in being near her that every
few moments tho tears welled into his eyes.
Oyprien and Aimee. who had boen only threo
years married, smiled. Jaoques and Boso,
who had boon housokoeping twenty-fiv- o

years, seomed more gravo, though onco in a
while they, too, could bo caught oxohanging
furtive glances of tenderness. As for mo, I
seemed w grow young again in watching
those two lovers, whoso happiness throw a
halo of Paradise around our table.

Ah t what a joyous repast wo had that ovon-in- ?
I A pat ho. alwavs rcadr for a launh. ner.

petratod sovoral jokes. Then our gallant
Pierre ventured to relato ono of his lovo
affairs with a young lady of Lyons. Luokily
this was at dessert when every ono was talk-
ing at onco. I had brought up from the cel-
lar two bottles of old wine. We all drank to
the good luok of Gaspard and Veroniquo.

Good luck with us meant never to quarrel,
to have plenty of ohildron and acquire riches.
Then we hod some singing. Gaspard sang
several lovo songs in the patois of the prov-
ince, and Marie was finally askod to Blng a
hymn. This she did standing, in a soft mel-
low voice that ravished the ear.

By and by I went over to one of the windows,
and Gaspard having joined me I said t

" Is there anything new in your neighbor-
hood?"

"No," ho answered. "There has boen
some talk of the heavy rains for the past few
days, and many people think that they will
cause great damage.

" In faot, a few days before it had rained
for sixty hours without ceosiug. The Ga-
ronne was greatly swollen since the evening
before, but wo had confidence in it, and so
long as it remained within its channel we
could not consider it a bad neighbor. It ren.
dered us such valuable services. It was such
a broad and smooth expanse of water. And
then people are not inclined to abandon their

homes, even when the roof is about to fall."" Bah I" Ireplied, shrugging my shoulders," that will amount to nothing. It is the samo
thing every year. The river rises in its fury,
sweeps wildly along, and then, subsiding in
a single night, returns to its old ohannol and
flows on Innocontly as a lamb. You will
see, my boy, that we will laugh at all this
by and by. Look, there never was a moro
beautiful evoning."

With a wavo of my hand I pointed to the
sky. It was 7 o'olock, and tho sun was set-
ting. Ah, what an azure bluo. The heavons
wore an immense bluo oxpanso, with the sun
softly sinking in golden glory. Anatinos.
fiboro of dreamy joy soomod to strotoh to the

of the horizon. Nover hod I soon tho
village sinking to rost in suoh placid peace.
A rosy tint lingered on tho tilos of tho houses
and dlod away in tho distance I heard the
laugh of a nolghbor and tho voloes of chil-dro- n

at tho turn of tho road in front of our
house. Further off I could catch, softened
by the distance, tho lowing of the cattlo re-
turning to their stalls. Tho hoarse roar of
tho Garonne continuously filled the ear, but
it seemed to me like tho voico of silonoe, so
familiar had it grown to mo now.

Gradually the sky took on a deeper shado
and the villago Boomed to sink into moro
?Uiot ropose. It was tho evening of a beauti.

and I was thinking that all our hap-Eines-s,

our abundant harvost, our pleasant
Veronique's approaching marriage,

all showering down on us from above, camo
with the same purity and loveliness as this
soft and splendid scono. A benediotion
seemed to envolop us with tho adieu of the
dying day.

I returned to tho oompany in tho room.
The girls wore laughing morrily. Wo wore
smiling at their innocent pleasantry, when
all at once, amid the quiet sceno without, a
terrible cry resounded in our ears t

" Tho Gorouno 1 Tho Garonne I"
We rushed out precipitately and looked in

tho direction from whonco tho ory camo. In
tho distance wo behold two men and threo
women, one of whom was carrying an infant
in hor arms, ruBhing madly over the rough
road. Now and thon thoy turned to look
behind them, with terrified faces, as if pur-
sued by a pack of wolves.

" What in tho world is tho matter ?" asked
Oyprien. " Oan you soe anything, grand-
pa?"

11 " The leaves doNo, no," I answered.
not even stir."

In faot, the entire country to the furthest
boundary of the horizon was as calm and
poaoeful as usual. But I had scarce oeased
speaking when an exolamation burst from us
all. Behind the fugitives, among tho groves
of poplars, in tho midst of the tall herbage,
we suddenly saw what appeared to be a huge
mats of grayish and spotted wild beasts ad-
vancing with an appalling roar. From ovcry
sido they camo, wave chasing wave, in gallop-
ing confusion, a moss of foaming waters,
seething, boiling, flinging their whito crests
in the air and shaking the earth in their
furious onset.

We in our turn now uttered the despairing
cryt "The Garonne I The Garonne 1"

Tho fugitives still dashed wildly along the
road. They could hear the rushing waters
gaining on thorn at every stride. The waves
now advanced in ono long, serried line,
tumbling and crashing like tho thundorous
din of an army closing with tho enemy.
Under tho first shock three poplars were
snapped to pieces, their tall foliago sinking
and disappearing in the foamy waters. A
boarded nut was engulfod; a wall crumbled to
pieces, and carts aud wpgona woro swept
away Ilk wisps of straw, ,

But tho waters seemed above all to pursue
the fugitives. At a turn of the road, whero
tho ground was low, tho waves suddenly
rushed in, forming a vast sheet of water and
completely cutting off all retreat. Still tho
frightoncd group dashed on, splashing
through tho rising sea with giant strides, but
no longer shrieking, although mad with ter-
ror. Tho waters had reaohed their knees. A
hugo wave now flung itsolf on tho woman
who was carrying tho baby. Both wero
swallowed in an instant.

"Oulokl quiokl"Icried. "We must get
into the house it is solidly built, and we
have nothing to foar."

But prudonce soon compelled us to seek
refuge in the second story. Wo made the
girls go up first. I insisted on going up last
myself. Tho house was built on a hillock
that overlooked tho road. Tho water now
overspread the courtyard and oonttnuod to
riso. But wo wore not much alarmod.

"Bahl" oxclaimod Jacques, to reassure the
littlo company, " It will bo nothing, after
all. You romember, fathor, how somo 7eara
aero tho water overflowed the courtyard just
liko this. It roso a foot and gradually sub-
sided."

" Still, it will be very hard for the crops,"
muttered Oyprion.

"No, no, it will amount to nothing," I re-
plied, on seeing the tearful, boseoching eyes
of tho women. Aimee bad put her two ohil-dre- n

to bed, and, in company with Veroniquo
and Mario, was seated beside the pillow.
Aunt Agatho talked of mulling some wino
that sho had brought up to rovivo our droop,
ing courage. Jacques and Bose wero stand-
ing togethor looking out of tho window. I
was r.t the othor window, with my brother,
Oyprien and Gaspard.

uomoup," x cauou to mo iwo servants
who woro splashing about in tho yard. " Do
not stay down thero to bo all wet."" But the cattlo," thoy cried, " aro fright-enod.a-

will kill thomselves in their stalls."" No, no ; eonra up at onco. We'll seo to
tho cattlo by and by."

Tho rescue of tho cattlo was impossible
should the disaster continue to incroase.
Still, I thought it usoloss to add to tho fears
of tho company. I even forced myself to ap--

Iiearin the best of spirits. Withinyolbow
on tho window sill, I chatted and

pointod out tho progress of the flood.
Tho river, after It first assault on the vil-

lage, flooded every street and lane. It was
no longer a charge of dashing waves, but a
slow and irresistible suffocation. Tho hoi.
low in whioh Baint-Jor- y lay was now a vast
lake. The water in our yard was over
three feet deep. I saw it slowly riso, but I
Insisted that it remained standing, and I even
wont so far as to arguo that it was subsiding.

"You will bo compellod to stay bore all
night, my boy," I said, turning to Gaspard." But tho roads may bo dry again in a fow
hours' timo." Ho looked at mo without
making any reply, his faco deadly pale. I
afterwards saw nfm fix his eyes on Veronique
with a look of inexpressible anguish,
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